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pillars which they affirm to have been the exact height
of our Blessed Savior, and say they never fitted any
mortal man that tried it, but he was either taller or
shorter; two columns of the veil of the Temple which
rent at his passion; the stone on which they threw lots
for his seamless vesture; and the pillar on which the
cock crowed, after Peter's denial; and, to omit no fine
thing, the just length of the Virgin Mary's foot as it
seems her shoemaker affirmed! Here is a sumptuous
cross, beset with precious stones, containing some of the
VERY wood of the holy cross itself; with many other
things of this sort: also numerous most magnificent
monuments, especially those of St. Helena, of porphyry;
Cardinal Farneze; Martin I., of copper; the pictures of
Mary Magdalen, Martin V, Laurentius Valla, etc., are of
Gaetano; the Nunciata, designed by M. Angelo; and the
great crucifix of Sermoneta. In a chapel at one end of
the porch is a statue of Henry IV. of France, in brass,
standing in a dark hole, and so has done many years;
perhaps from not believing him a thorough proselyte.
The two famous (Ecumenical Councils were celebrated
in this Church by Pope Simachus, Martin I., Stephen,
etc.

Leaving this venerable church (for in truth it has a
certain majesty in it), we passed through a fair and large
hospital of good architecture, having some inscriptions
put up by Barberini, the late Pope's nephew. We then
went by St. Sylvia, where is a noble statue of St. Greg-
ory P., begun by M. Angelo; a St. Andrew, and the
bath of St. Cecilia. In this church are some rare paint-
ings, especially that story on the wall of Guido Reni.
Thence to St. Giovanni e Paula, where the friars are
reputed to be great chemists. The choir, roof, and paint-
ings in the tribuna are excellent.

Descending the Mons Caelius, we came against the ves-
tiges of the Palazzo Maggiore, heretofore the Golden
House of Nero; now nothing but a heap of vast and
confused ruins, to show what time and the vicissitude of
human things does change from the most glorious and
magnificent to the most deformed and confused. We
next went into St. Sebastian's Church, which has a hand-
some front: then we passed by the place where Romulus
and Remus were taken up by Faustttlus, the Foruma flat stone supported by four
pillars of rich porphyry, each of one entire piece, theircellent sculptor; and hereets full of sand to the work. After him,
